"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

brother.

NEWTON. I am Isaac Newton, the philosopher. I am
also an Englishman; and my house is my castle. At
least it was until this morning, when the whole court
came here uninvited. Are there not palaces for you and
the court to resort to? Go away.

JAMES. I know you. You are a follower of the arch
infidel Galileo!

NEWTON. Take care, sir. In my house the great
Galileo shall not be called an infidel by any Popish
blockhead, prince or no prince. Galileo had more
brains in his boots than you have in your whole body.

JAMES. Had he more brains in his boots than the
Catholic Church? Than the Pope and all his cardinals,
the greatest scholars of his day? Is there more learning
in your head than in the libraries of the Vatican?

NEWTON. Popes and cardinals are abolished in the
Church of England. Only a fool would set up these
superstitious idolaters against the Royal Society,
founded by your royal brother for the advancement
of British science?

JAMES. A club of damnable heretics. I shall know
how to deal with them.

NEWTON \rising in a fury and facing him menacingly^
Will you leave my house, or shall I throw you out
through the window?

JAMES. You throw me out! Come on, you scum of
a grammar school.

They rush at one another', and in the scuffle fall on the
floor ^ Newton uppermost. Charles comes in at this moment.

CHARLES. Odsfish, Mr Newton, whats this? A
wrestling match?
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